INCREDIBLE     CARNEGIE
500,000 pounds of melted .metal. Trains of ladles, or
small iron cars, dumped the sizzling, iridescent metal
into the yawning mouth of the mixer. Then the great
box was rocked to and fro like a gigantic cradle until
the metal fused into a homogeneous mass and was ready
to be poured into the converter.
"While Holley and Jones were pushing the plant to
completion, Andrew Carnegie in New York was
drumming up orders. This was no easy task. Times were
hard and the railroads were spending not a cent more
than they had to. Steel rails were selling at $120 a ton,
gold. However, English drummers had done valuable
pioneer educational work among railroad men. But a
few years had elapsed since a Sheffield agent, seeking to
interest the president of the New York, New Haven
& Hartford Railroad in steel rails, was met by a con-
temptuous snort from a leading director who happened
to be in the room:
"Steel rails! Bunk! Bosh! Nonsense! Poppy-cock!'*
Now, though, the New Haven and every other im-
portant railroad in the country was tentatively trying
out the new rails.
Employing every atom of influence he could com-
mand, social and financial, Carnegie went after business
in his usual impetuous fashion. To a certain extent, he
, had insinuated his way into metropolitan social and
literary circles. He and his mother had moved into the
new and fashionable Windsor Hotel. They gave theater
and dinner parties and in turn were invited into many
homes. There was a sturdy naturalness about the little
old Scotch woman that attracted people. The sophis-
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